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PERSHING  THANKS 

77th  DIVISION 

Visits  Gen.  Alexander’s  Dug-out  to  Convey  Grati- 
tude of  Army  to  New  Yorkers  Who 
Cleared  Argonne  Forest 


By  Thomas  M.  Johnson, 

Staff  Correspondent  of  The  Evening 
Sun. 

(Copyright,  1918.  All  rights  reserved.) 

"With  the  American  Eirst  Army  in 
France,  Oct.  21. — It  is  now  possible  to 
announce  definitely  that  the  77th  Divi- 
sion finished  the  job  it  started  on — the 
conquest  of  the  Argonne  Forest — and 
that  the  New  Yorkers  were  the  first 
troops  to  cross  the  Aire  and  enter  Grand 
Pre  and  capture  St.  Juvin. 

It  was  the  New  Yorkers  who  fought 
their  way  through  the  whole  twelve  mile 
length  of  that  tangled  forest,  which 
would  make  the  Civil  War  Wilderness 
look  like  a pasture. 

The  job  was  started  on  September  26 
and  finished  on  October  17,  and  was  ac- 
companied by  as  much  heroism  and  dar- 
ing, and  above  all  dogged  persistence, 
as  any  of  the  tasks  the  American  troops 
have  yet  performed. 

When  the  77th  emerged  from  the  for- 
est upon  the  banks  of  the  Aire  their 
ranks  were  thinned;  they  were  haggard, 
unshaven  and  dirty  and  covered  with 
vermin. 

They  were  so  weary  they  slept  in  fox 
holes  the  sleep  of  the  dead,  among  burst- 
ing shells  of  the  German  barrage;  but 
always  they  advanced. 

Thanked  by  Gen.  Pershing 

When  the  job  was  done  Gen.  Pershing 


himself  came  to  their  headquarters  in  the 
captured  German  dugouts  in  the  forest 
to  tell  Major-Gen.  Robert  Alexander,  the 
division  commander,  that  the  Metropoli- 
tan Division  had  earned  the  gratitude 
and  the  appreciation  of  the  whole  Ameri- 
can army. 

One  of  the  last  deeds  of  the  77th  was 
the  capture  of  St.  Juvin.  This  was  ac- 
complished by  twenty  men  of  the  306th 
Infantry  commanded  by  Col.  George  Vid- 
mer.  The  corps  commander  was  especi- 
ally anxious  to  have  the  village  taken 
and  to  Capt.  Julius  Adler  of  New  York 
was  assigned  the  job  of  taking  it. 

He  spurred  his  dog  tired  men  into 
action  with  inspiring  words  and  they 
plunged  into  the  mire,  waded  across 
through  the  German  barrage  and  estab- 
lished themselves  on  the  north  bank  of 
the  river. 

Before  them  lay  St.  Juvin,  silent. 

Jew  and  Irish  as  Scouts 

Being  suspicious,  Adler  sent  forward 
two  men,  one  an  East  Side  Jew  and  the 
other  an  Irishman,  to  reconnoitre.  The 
Jew  was  named  Rappaport.  Before  the 
77th  left  the  United  States,  it  is  said, 
the  Jew  was  reluctant  to  fight  and  almost 
failed  to  appear  at  the  Hoboken  dock 
when  the  division  sailed. 

The  Irishman ’s  name  was  MeClenehan. 
He  is  redheaded,  like  the  Irishman  who, 
( Continued  on  Page  2,  Col.  3.) 


Glory  and  the  Cost  of  It 

We  rejoice  to-day,  because  the  Regi- 
ment, tested  by  bitter  and  continued 
fighting,  was  not  found  wanting. 

Beginning  on  August  13th,  they  took 
part  in  the  battle  of  the  Yesle,  forcing 
the  passage  of  the  river  at  Bazoches. 
Then,  carried  by  night  via  motor  trucks 
to  the  Argonne,  they  and  the  other  regi- 
ments of  the  77th  Division  stormed  that 
great  forest  bastion,  fighting  their  way 
between  September  26th  and  October 
17th  twelve  miles  deep  into  and  through 
one  of  the  strongest  of  the  system  of 
concrete  fortresses. 

The  correspondents  tell  us  that  ‘ 1 it  was 
a wonderful  fight  ” “ one  of  the  finest 
achievements  of  the  whole  war,  we  are 
all  proud  of  them.  ’ ’ 

Colonel  Smedberg  of  the  305th  has 
been  made  a Brigadier-General,  the  bri- 
gade commander,  General  Wittemeyer 
had  been  promoted. 

When  the  work  was  done,  General 
Pershing  came  to  the  headquarters  of 
General  Alexander  in  the  captured  Ger- 
man dugouts  to  say  that  the  Metropoli- 
tan Division  had  earned  the  gratitude 
and  the  appreciation  of  the  whole  Ameri- 
can Army. 

The  cost  of  this  triumph  has  not  been 
small.  We  already  are  learning  of  regi- 
mental losses.  The  next  test  of  character 
will  be  here  at  home  in  the  families  to 
which  sad  tidings  come.  Whatever  in 
such  affliction  can  make  men  and  women 
strong  and  brave  is  here. 

Honor  and  victory  had  come  to  these 
young  soldiers.  They  could  say,  as  did 
Wolfe  at  Quebec,  “Then,  I die  happy.” 
The  labor  to  which  they  dedicated  them- 
selves will  be  accomplished.  Their  sacri- 
fice was  not  in  vain. 
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IS  PROUD! 

SERVICE  CROSSES 
AWARDED  IN  FRANCE 


Citations  Describe  “ Extraor- 
dinary Heroism”  Shown  in 
Recent  Engagements 


Washington,  Oct.  11. — Distinguished 
Service  Crosses  have  been  awarded  to  the 
following  officers  and  soldiers  of  the 
American  Expeditionary  Forces  for  the 
acts  of  extraordinary  heroism  described 
after  their  names: 

Captain  William  Mack,  305th  Infan- 
try-— For  extraordinary  heroism  in  action 
on  the  Vesle  Fiver,  near  Bazoches, 
France,  September  2,  1918.  Captain,  then 
First  Lieutenant  Mack,  volunteered  to 
leave  Saint  Thibaut  in  broad  daylight 
with  another  officer  and  a patrol  of  ten 
men  to  reconnoiter  the  enemy’s  lines. 
Upon  reaching  the  Yesle  Fiver  Captain 
Mack  swam  across  it  and  arranged  a rope 
by  means  of  which  the  remainder  of  the 
patrol  crossed  the  stream.  He  divided 
the  patrol,  and,  taking  five  men  with  him, 
advanced  on  the  village  of  Bazoches, 
which  was  occupied  by  the  enemy.  He 
attacked  enemy  hiding  places  in  an  old 
house,  in  which  he  encountered  four  Ger- 
mans. Although  under  machine  gun  fire 
he  gained  valuable  information,  having 
actually  penetrated  the  enemy ’s  advanced 
posts,  and  with  great  skill  withdrew  his 
patrol.  Captain  Mack  and  four  of  his 
men  were  wounded,  two  mortally.  Home 
address:  W.  Lewis  Mack,  brother,  811 
Woodward  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mich. 

Second  Lieutenant  Leonard  Cox, 
305th  Infantry — For  extraordinary  hero- 
ism in  action  on  the  Yesle  Fiver,  near 
Bazoches,  France,  September  2,  1918. 
Lieutenant  Cox  left  Saint  Thibault  in 
broad  daylight  with  another  officer  and  a 
patrol  of  ten  men  to  reconnoiter  the 
enemy ’s  positions  across  the  Vesle  Fiver. 
The  patrol  divided,  and  Lieutenant  Cox 
conducted  his  half  to  the  chateau,  in 
Bazoches,  a recognized  German  post.  He 
entered  the  yard  of  the  chateau,  met  par- 
ties of  the  enemy  personally,  killed  two 
and  wounded  another,  who  were  firing  on 
members  of  his  patrol,  continued  his  ob- 
servations, though  fired  upon  by  machine 
guns,  and  with  great  skill  withdrew  his 
patrol  under  fire  without  loss,  having 
gained  valuable  information.  Home  ad- 
dress: Mrs.  Leonard  Cox,  157  East 
Eighty-first  Street,  New  York. 

Sergeant  John  Blohm,  Company  B, 
305th  Infantry — For  extraordinary  hero- 
ism in  action  near  St.  Thibaut,  France, 


September  2,  1918.  From  a shell  hole  in 
which  he  had  taken  shelter  while  return- 
ing from  a successful  daylight  patrol 
across  the  Vesle  Fiver,  Sergeant  Blohm 
saw  a Corporal  of  his  patrol  dragging 
himself  through  the  grass  and  bleeding 
profusely  from  a wound  in  the  neck.  He 
unhesitatingly  left  his  shelter,  carried  the 
Corporal  behind  a tree  near  the  river 
bank,  dressed  his  wound,  and,  using 
boughs  from  a fallen  tree  as  an  impro- 
vised raft,  towed  the  injured  man  across 
the  river  and  carried  him  200  yards  over 
an  open  field  to  the  American  outpost 
bne,  all  under  continuous  rifle  and  ma- 
chine gun  fire.  Home  address:  Eudolph 
Blohm,  4822  New  Utrecht  Avenue,  Brook- 
lyn, N.  Y. 


Extract  from  Letter  of  Lieutenant 
Leonard  Cox,  Company  B, 
September  6th 

“At  the  front  where  we  now  are  most 
of  our  lines  are  north  of  a certain  river, 
but  one  company  is  south  of  it  and  in 
fiont  of  a celebrated  castle  and  village. 
Our  company  relieved  this  company  and 
the  next  morning  I was  ordered  to  make 
a daylight  patrol  across  this  river  and 
into  the  village  to  see  whether  or  not  the 
enemy  were  there.  Bill  Mack  (you  re- 
member him),  who  is  now  commanding 
another  company,  the  one  we  relieved, 
went  with  me,  and  nine  of  our  men. 
There  are  no  bridges  over  this  river  so 
we  took  a rope  with  us  and  Bill  swam 
across  the  river  to  the  other  side.  Then 
I crawled  out  into  the  river  on  half 
sunken  trees,  etc.,  till  I was  up  to  arm- 
pits  in  water  and  then  tried  to  throw 
the  rope  across  to  Bill.  After  repeated 
failures  finally  got  it  over  after  a half 
hour  in  a river  with  a temperature  of 
about  20  degrees.  Then  we  all  crossed 
hand  over  hand  and  started  for  the  town. 
Bill  and  I separated  and  divided  the 
men  between  us,  going  different  ways. 
Of  Bill’s  half  I don’t  know  much  except 
that  he  and  all  but  one  of  his  men  were 
wounded.  I,  however,  went  on  ambling 
through  the  outbuildings  and  courtyards 
of  the  old  castle  snooping  from  pile  of 
stones  to  pile  of  stones.  Finally  I stop- 
ped for  a moment,  crammed  up  against 
the  castle  wall,  and  a big  semicircular 
buttress  concealed  from  the  front  but  in 
pdain  view  from  the  left.  I started  for- 
ward when  all  of  a sudden  two  Boche 
scouts  came  down  past  me  on  the  left 
without  seeing  me  at  all.  My  sensations, 
which  of  course  took  place  in  an  instant, 
were  very  curious.  At  first  I wondered  who 
they  were,  then  finally  I realized  that  they 
were  the  terrible  Huns  in  their  native 
haunt.  At  first  I was  going  to  take  them 
prisoner  but  I saw  five  or  six  others 
snooping  around  at  a little  distance,  so 
I decided  that  I had  better  not  try  that. 
Just  then  one  of  them  started  to  take  a 
shot  at  one  of  my  men  who  had  stuck  his 


head  up  over  his  pile  of  stones,  so  I shot 
him  through  the  head  before  he  could 
pull  the  trigger.  The  other  one  looked 
around  but  didn’t  see  me,  and  I plugged 
him,  but  didn’t  kill  him,  so  I finished  him 
with  a second  shot.  Just  then  a Boche 
officer  poked  his  head  up.  I tried  to  get 
him  but  he  saw  me  and  pulled  his  head 
in  again  very  fast.  So  then  we  moved 
back  slowly  by  jumps  of  fifty  yards  at 
a time  till  we  got  to  the  river  again. 
There  we  waited  again  till  we  saw  a big 
patrol  of  about  20  men  coming  out  after 
us.  So  we  rather  hurriedly  crossed  the 
river  again  and  crossed  the  600  yards  of 
open  field  to  our  own  lines  without  hav- 
ing a shot  fired  at  us  until  we  got  right 
back  to  our  own  lines. 


Pershing  Thanks  77th  Division 

(Continued  from  Page  1 ) 
a year  ago,  is  reported  as  having  fired 
the  first  American  shot  in  the  war. 

They  crept  forward  on  opposite  sides 
of  the  main  street  of  the  village,  alert 
tor  signs  of  the  enemy,  when  a German’s 
head  appeared  at  the  window  of  a house 
and  a rifle  shot  followed.  McClenehan 
fell,  as  the  sniper  had  fired  at  him,  and 
the  Irishman  had  taken  the  precaution 
of  falling  flat,  but  the  Jew  thought  he 
was  dead  and  dashed  across  the  street, 
took  the  grenades  Horn  the  Irishman’s 
pouch  and  then  dashed  back  again  to 
the  house  from  whence  the  shot  had  come. 

Waiting  witli  grenades  poised,  he  heard 
gutteral  voices  and  shouted : ‘ ‘ Come 

out!’’  And  from  the  cellar,  with  hands 
lifted,  filed  a large  party  of  Germans, 
including  a battalion  commander  and 
several  other  officers. 

McClenehan  and  the  rest  of  the  twenty 
followed  up  this  good  work  by  mopping 
up  the  village. 

20  Account  for  360 

All  told  Capt.  Adler’s  twenty  men 
found  360  Germans  in  town,  so  many, 
indeed,  that  they  didn’t  know  what  to 
do  witli  them.  And  they  will  tell  you 
that  the  quick  courage  of  the  East  Side 
Jew,  infuriated  when  he  thought  his 
Irish  comrade  killed,  was  what  nipped  in 
the  bud  any  fight  the  Germans  may  have 
intended  to  make  before  they  had  time 
to  find  out  that  they  outnumbered  the 
New  Yorkers  eighteen  to  one. 

One  striking  thing  about  the  Argonne 
fight  was  that  the  New  Yorkers  used 
shotguns  and  found  them  an  effective 
weapon  and  greatly  feared  by  the  Ger- 
mans, who  used  slit  rifle  bullets. 

The  305th  was  equipped  with  shotguns 
and  found  them  invaluable  in  the  fight- 
ing in  the  dense  tangle  of  the  forest 
when  the  Germans  often  popped  up  from 
behind  bushes  only  twenty  feet  away. 
The  closeness  of  the  fighting  can  be 
gauged  from  the  fact  that  Brig.-Gen. 
Edmund  Wittemeyer  of  the  brigade  was 
never  further  than  fifty  yards  from  the 
Germans  during  the  entire  fight. 
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Corporal  Rogers  Trains  a Mule — 
Extract  from  a Letter 

I was  in  charge  of  a water  cart  driven 
by  a regular  driver,  and  was  doing  fine, 
until  one  night,  as  I laid  in  my  bed  of 
new  mown  hay,  I heard  a transport  com- 
ing up  the  road  and  also  some  peculiar 
noises.  All  of  a sudden  a driver  came  up 
looking  for  the  fellow  in  charge  of  the 
water  cart.  Of  course  I asked  him  what 
he  wanted.  He  asked  me  to  come  out,  as 
he  had  another  United  States  cart  to  turn 
over  to  me. 

When  I got  down  he  handed  me  a 
nice  looking  cart  with  a mule,  and  said 
that  I owned  him,  and  to  take  charge  of 
him  from  then  on.  I have  lost  all  my 
beautiful  jet  black  hair  and  am  walking 
around  with  a cane  and  having  a nice 
crop  of  snow  white  hair.  The  fun  I 
used  to  have  is  all  over.  That  mule  has 
taken  all  the  spirit  out  of  me.  Do  you 
remember  ‘ ‘ Hee  Haw  ’ ’ in  the  funny 
papers'?  Well,  he  is  a trained  animal  in 
comparison  with  the  one  I have  now. 

Take  it  from  me,  Bill,  I’ll  either  kill 
him  or  he’ll  kill  me. 

It  reminds  me  of  the  time  I bought 
that  pool  table.  When  I’m  hitching  him 
up  there  are  always  a few  pieces  of 
harness  left  over  or  he’d  be  pulling  all 
on  one  side. 

One  night  he  would  only  pull  around 
in  a circle,  and  I discovered  that  only 
one  trace  was  hitched. 

You  know,  Bat,  this  is  no  joke.  If 
he  would  only  keep  quiet  and  shut  up. 
You  know  that  when  pulling  close  up  to 
the  lines  that  boob  is  apt  to  begin  his 
howling  and  we  will  be  knocked  for  a 
goa1  by  some  airplane.  Another  bad 
thing  about  him  is  that  sometimes  he 
seems  to  want  to  go  only  one  way,  and 
that  backward. 

It’s  no  use,  that  mule  has  me  crazy. 
After  me  buying  chocolate  and  crackers 
and  attending  more  to  keeping  him  in 
good  humor  and  shape  the  less  he  seems 
to  appreciate  it.  That  leaves  me  only 
one  thing  to  do  and  that  is  to  brain  him 
with  a bale  stick. 

Every  time  that  battalion  and  trans- 
port moves,  we  start  all  right,  but  in  the 
end  the  mule  and  I pull  into  our  destina- 
tion about  twenty-four  hours  later  and 
alone  after  being  out  all  night  ditched 
somewhere,' the  company  in  the  meantime 
starving  for  thirst.  I also  have  two  dumb- 
bells helping  me,  who  are  more  scared 
of  the  mule  than  I am.  Every  time  I 
go  out  for  a load  of  water  I say  about 
a million  prayers,  in  the  hope  that  the 
mule  feels  good  and  pulls  us  out  in  good 
order.  But  it  does  no  good.  He’ll  have 
his  way. 

He  is  about  five  years  old  and  very 
small.  I kinda  like  him  if  he  would  only 
do  the  right  thing  by  me,  as  I wouldn’t 
hurt  a mouse  and  have  a soft  heart  for 
dumb  creatures.  But  he  doesn’t  know 
it.  I hope  to  heaven  that  a German  pa- 


trol gets  him  some  night  in  the  stable — 
thinking  they  have  captured  some  booty— 
believe  me,  Fat,  old  boy,  that  would  be  a 
big  thing  in  ending  this  war.  |The 
Kaiser  with  all  his  troubles  now,  and 
that  mule  added,  would  just  about  finish 
him.  And  that  is  the  reason  why  I didn ’t 
write  much. 

Well,  Bill,  you  can  bet  that  I was 
happy  when  I received  that  letter  and 
when  I recognized  all  those  familiar  sig- 
natures— yours,  Mortimer’s,  Raymond’s 
and  Papa  Goebel ’s.  I ’ll  bet  Arthur 
has  his  troubles  now,  walking  the  baby 
all  night  and  teaching  her  how  to  make 
layouts  and  also  teaching  her  to  keep  out 
of  papa’s  pockets. 

Bill,  leaving  the  mule  out  of  it  for  a 
while,  this  life  is  not  so  bad,  after  all, 
and  I am  awfully  sorry  that  I cannot 
tell  you  all  that  I’d  like  to  say.  But, 
anyhow,  you  can  judge  for  yourself.  Our 
training  days  are  over  and  I cannot 
say  where  I am,  but  I can  say,  that 
I am  so  close  to  the  fun  that  our  gas 
masks  are  carried  around  at  the  alert 
position.  Our  artillery  can  be  heard  very 
plainly  whizzing  over  our  heads  with  a 
tag,  marked  for  somewhere  in  Germany. 
And  the  machine  guns  are  working  in 
good  order. 

I guess  you  can  just  about  tell  where 
I am.  You  know,  Fat,  that  you  don’t 
have  to  be  in  trenches  to  be  close  up. 
I am  in  a nice  cozy  room,  just  now,  but 
I would  be  on  my  back  in  a minute  if 
Fritz  knew  it. 

If  you  had  seen  what  I have  seen — - 
the  wrecked  French  towns  and  the  way 
some  of  these  peasants  are  taking  this, 
both  suffering  and  agony — and  on  top 
of  that,  the  old  French  men,  old  women 
and  young  girls  working  in  the  fields  and 
doing  every  kind  of  work  to  help  out. 

I’ve  seen  young  girls  work.  Believe 
me,  Fat,  old  boy.  I don’t  think  that  I 
could  have  done  half  as  much  when  I was 
home.  They  drag  plows,  drive  horses, 
and  do  lots  of  things  that  I read  of. 

The  French  people  go  wild  when  they 
see  us.  We  can  make  ourselves  under- 
stood, too.  The  French  artillerymen  will 
go  to  work — if  they  have  time — and  take 
apart  a big  gun,  just  to  show  us  how  it 
works.  They  will  do  most  anything  for 
us,  and  we  for  them. 

I myself  am  feeling  great.  The  fel- 
lows all  tell  me  the  army  is  doing  a world 
of  good  for  me,  at  the  same  time  remind- 
ing me  how  fat  I am  getting  until  I got 
the  mule. 

I hope  to  get  just  one  word  to  my 
mother  and  that,  I am  safe,  well  and 
happy. 

S’long,  Fat;  tell  them  not  to  be  fright- 
ened of  a possible  air  raid.  One  of 
Fritz’s  airmen  could  sail  right  over  the 
Singer  building  and  not  be  able  to  hit 
it.  They  could  not  hit  the  side  of  a 
barn.  Your  old  friend, 

FRANK. 


Promotions 

The  Auxiliary  offers  hearty  con- 
gratulations to  the  following  officers 
and  men  who  have  received  well  de- 
served promotions. 

Captain  Tweedy  — Co.  D — formerly 
1st  Lieut.  Co.  D. 

Captain  Husband — Co.  L — formerly 
1st  Lieut.  Co.  M. 

Capt.  Mack — Co.  G — formerly  1st 
Lieut.  Co.  B. 

Reg.  Adj. — Lieut.  Kenderdine — for- 
merly Adj.  1st  Bat. 

1st  Lieut.  Philip  Gray — Co.  C — 
formerly  2nd  Lieut. 

1st  Lieut.  Leonard  Cox — Co.  B — 
formerly  2nd  Lieut. 

Reg.  Sergt.  Maj.  William  Meyers — 
formerly  Sergt.  Hdq.  Co. 

Sergt.  Maj.  Martin  Bernstein  of  1st 
Bat. — formerly  Sergt.  of  Co.  A. 

Sergt.  John  C.  Stark  — formerly 
Corp.  Co.  A. 

Sergt.  Supply  Co.  Arnaud  F.  Lach- 
mund  — formerly  Pvt. 


A New  Camp  Ground 

We  are  tenting  to-night  on  a new  camp 
ground, 

The  foe  has  gone  on  before; 

We  have  chased  him  out  of  his  stolen  land 
Back  to  his  own  front  door! 

He  was  brave  enough  when  the  odds  were 
his 

And  he  thought  he  had  us  down! 

But  now  he  is  shouting  his  ‘ ‘ Kamarade  ’ ' 
For  he  knows  his  power  is  gone. 

We  have  made  him  beg  on  bended  knee 
For  the  things  he  would  give, 

Justice  and  peace  and  liberty 
And  even  a chance  to  live! 

And  it ’s  ours  to  say  how  the  debt  is  paid 
And  justice  we  will  render! 

The  only  peace  for  the  enemy 
Is  that  which  follows  surrender. 

But  many  are  the  hearts  that  are  cheery 
to-night 

Knowing  that  the  war  will  cease, 

And  many  are  the  lads  who  are  singing 
to-night 

Singing  a song  of  Peace. 

For,  we’re  tenting  to-night  on  a new 
camp  ground, 

We  have  forced  the  foe  to  yield, 

We  are  singing  and  feasting  and  tenting 
to-night 

On  Victory’s  Battle-field! 

Ann  Broughton, 

Hdqt.  Co. 
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Welfare 

Since  my  last  report  to  you  there  has 
been  a steady  and  continual  growth  of 
the  splendid  work  of  this  Committee.  To 
the  chairmen  ar.d  visitors  I want  to  take 
this  opportunity  of  expressing  my  thanks 
and  appreciation,  and  to  welcome  as  co- 
workers  with  them,  Mrs.  Huber  of  Co. 
D and  Mrs.  Hawkins  of  Co.  L.  We  know 
that  the  ready  response  of  both  the  visi- 
tors and  the  families  visited  will  be  a 
great  inspiration  and  stimulus  to  them 
and  the  results  of  their  efforts  most  grat- 
ifying. 

I might  say,  too,  that  the  visiting  is 
rapidly  developing  and  as  soon  as  the 
visitors  become  familiar  with  the 
form  (which  the  Committee  has  in 
mind),  of  reporting  these  visits  this 
work  will  be  in  excellent  shape!  The 
eager  faces  and  happy  expressions  of 
those  who  have  enjoyed  a visit  from  our 
captains,  and  their  punctual  and  regular 
attendance  at  the  company  meetings  is 
a great  tribute  to  the  efficiency  of  the 
captains  and  a source  of  constant  joy 
to  those  of  us  who  have  this  work  so 
much  at  heart. 

One  problem  presents  itself : the  diffi- 
culty of  making  a satisfactory  call  where 
the  families  speak  a different  language 
from  the  visitor.  For  this  reason  we  are 
making  an  urgent  appeal  for  those  of 
you  who  can  speak  Italian  readily  and 
are  interested  in  this  side  of  the  work  to 
let  us  have  the  benefit  of  that  knowledge 
and  we  ask  you  to  notify  the  office  of 
your  willingness  to  visit  among  the 
Italian  people,  giving  your  full  name  and 
address,  the  soldier  you  represent,  and 
your  telephone  if  possible,  and  whether 
you  are  free  to  be  called  on  at  all  hours, 
or  only  at  special  times.  This  would 
greatly  improve  our  efficiency  and  pass 
on  to  them  a tremendous  amount  of  joy. 
(In  this  work  we  do  not  want  the  very 
young  girls : their  efforts  can  best  be 
applied  in  some  other  branch  of  the 
Auxiliary  work.) 

May  I take  this  opportunity  of  con- 
gratulating you  all ; your  sons  have  made 
our  Nation  immortal,  and  it  is  with  great 
reverence  that  I try  to  serve  you  in  any 
small  way. 

Sincerely, 

Alice  L.  Browne. 


Wool 

The  Wool  Committee  has  in  this  month 
a new  workshop,  a better  method,  a more 
satisfactory  attendance  of  workers,  a 
larger  product  of  better  socks,  and  has 
received  from  the  Bed  Cross  the  praise 
which  all  this  improvement  deserves.  In 
the  new  room  on  the  12th  floor  of  280 
Madison  Avenue  a number  of  workers 
have  come  every  day,  and  some  of  them 
have  undertaken  to  attend  regularly,  at 
specified  times.  The  number  of  socks 


turned  in  to  the  Bed  Cross  from  October 
1st  to  October  25th  is  1,300  pairs.  The 
Director  of  Bureau  of  Inspection  has 
written  as  follows : “In  view  of  the 
fact  that  the  knitting  reports  of  Auxil- 
iary 440,  which  is  the  305th  Infantry, 
have  been  so  very  excellent,  I am  placing 
your  name  on  the  Honor  Boll  for  knitted 
garments.”  “Your  work  has  been  splen- 
did and  I congratulate  you,  ’ ’ also  writes 
the  Acting  Director  of  Auxiliaries.  All 
this  is  gratifying  and  encouraging,  but 
the  best  remains  to  be  told.  One  of  our 
members  has  just  received  a letter  from 
her  husband  at  the  front  who  says,  “We 
all  received  yesterday  three  pairs  each 
of  woolen  stockings  from  the  Auxiliary 
through  the  Bed  Cross,  ’ ’ so  that  at  last 
the  object  of  our  works  is  completely 
attained. 

Emeline  H.  Olin, 
Chairman  Wool  Committee. 


Tobacco 

The  Tobacco  Fund,  I am  very  happy 
to  say,  is  growing  each  month  and  this 
month,  in  spite  of  the  many  calls  every- 
one has  had  to  buy  Liberty  Bonds  or  to 
give  to  other  causes  we  are  sending  over 
$1,057.36.  I think  everyone  is  realizing 
that  the  tobacco  is  something  we  must 
send,  and  send  regularly  if  we  want  to 
keep  our  men  well,  not  only  in  mind  but 
in  body.  I hope  everyone  will  make  a 
special  effort  to  give,  if  possible,  a little 
more  each  month. 

Dorothy  Metcalf, 
Chairman  of  the  Tobbaeo  Fund. 


Company  Reports 

Company  A. 

Company  A cannot  offer  a report  of 
the  October  meeting  until  November.  We 
are  obliged  to  wait  for  the  other  com- 
panies to  catch  up  to  us,  because  so  far, 
we  are  one  meeting  ahead  of  them  all! 
Instead,  therefore,  of  giving  the  usual 
extract  from  our  carefully  kept  ‘ ‘ Min- 
utes, ” this  opportunity  is  taken  to  talk 
about  the  people  themselves.  Our  meet- 
ings are  delightful — perhaps  we  are  a 
little  behind  im  socks  and  one  or  two 
other  necessities — but  we  have  fun! 
Captain  Harris  says : ‘ ‘ Always  leave 

them  laughing  when  you  say  Good-bye,  ’ ’ 
but  we  are  so  glad  to  see  one  another 
that  we  laugh  when  we  meet.  Our  at- 
tendance is  not  as  great  as  could  be  de- 
sired—there  are  many  out  of  town  names 
on  our  Boster,  and  many  Italian  families. 
If  only  the  Italian  boys  would  beg  their 
people  to  be  interested  in  the  Auxiliary 
it  would  help  so  much  for  we  need 
money  as  well  as  encouragement.  Poor 
attendance  at  the  meetings  means  less 
money  for  tobacco  and  wool,  fewer 
smokes,  fewer  socks!  The  chairman  in- 
tends to  have  an  Italian  interpreter  pres- 


ent hereafter.  Many  visits  have  been 
paid  to  families  and  it  is  a joy  to  be  so 
warmly  welcomed.  Sometimes  the  visits 
have  been  sad  ones,  but  in  spite  of  sobs 
and  tears,  the  Captain’s  wife  is  told: 

‘ 1 Thank  you  for  breaking  the  news  to 
us  yourself — it  is  easier  to  hear  it  from 
a friend.”  Our  men — our  brave  Com- 
pany A must  feel  that  we  who  are  left 
behind,  are  truly  one  big  family;  mothers 
say : “I  wouldn ’t  miss  one  of  these 

meetings  for  anything ! ’ ’ Those  dear 
mothers — and  all  those  serious  pretty 
girls — some  of  them  travel  long  dis- 
tances— hungry  for  news ! We  laugh  to- 
gether— we  weep  together — and  best  and 
most  helpful  of  all — we  pray  together 
that  God  may  bless  and  keep  our  boys. 

Company  B. 

Company  B held  its  fourth  meeting  on 
September  26th  with  Mrs.  Burt  presid- 
ing, Mrs.  Charles  de  Bham,  Jr.  (secre- 
tary), Mrs.  Metcalf,  Mrs.  Browne,  and 
86  members  and  friends  present. 

Miss  Gladstone  has  formed  a club  with 
her  friend  Mrs.  Nurick  which  club  con- 
sists of  fifty  women,  who  will  help  supply 
Company  B with  socks.  Miss  Gladstone 
has  also  done  all  the  stenographic  work 
for  the  company  during  the  summer,  so 
she  has  been  a great  help  in  every  way. 

Both  Mrs.  Metcalf  and  Mrs.  Browne 
addressed  the  meeting,  and  among  inter- 
esting letters  read  were  those  of  Messrs. 
Galligan  and  Walker  who  assured  Com- 
pany B of  their  continued  support  and 
interest,  though  Mr.  Galligan ’s  son  is  no 
longer  a member.  Their  generous  friend- 
ship is  deeply  appreciated. 

Our  boys  write  how  badly  they  need 
“smokes”;  remember  they  are  giving 
their  all,  so  each  person  in  turn  must 
help  give  his  bit.  to  try  ar.d  make  thrm 
as  happy  and  comfortable  as  possible, 
until  they  come  home  again. 

Company  B takes  great  pleasure  in  an- 
nouncing the  promotion  of  Lieut.  William 
Siegrist,  Jr.,  formerly  sergeant  in  that 
company,  but  regret  that  he  has  been 
transferred  from  the  Begiment. 

Company  C. 

Company  C had  a wonderful  meeting 
on  October  25th.  There  were  at  least 
175  present.  Nearly  100  responded  to 
the  roll  call  and  there  were  many  guests, 
especially  from  Co.  F who  had  come  to 
meet  Lieut.  Ostrander,  just  back  from 
the  Begiment.  Mrs.  Metcalf  conducted 
the  meeting  and  Mrs.  Lockwood,  the 
Treasurer  and  Mrs.  Campbell,  the  Chair- 
man of  the  Welfare  Committee  were 
present  and  read  their  reports.  Among 
the  representatives  or  officers  from  other 
companies  present  were  the  following: 

Mrs.  Miller,  Secretary  of  the  Auxil- 
iary. 

Mrs.  Browne,  wife  of  the  Chaplain. 

Gen.  and  Mrs.  Nelson  Henry  (Mrs. 
Henry  mother  of  Major  Sloane,  3rd  Bn.). 

Mrs.  Shaw,  Co.  A. 
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; ;Mr,s,  Burt,  -Co.  B. 
i:  Mrs.  Reiner,  Sr.,  Co.  D. 

1:  Mrs.  Reiner,  Jr.,  Co.  D. 

Mrs.  Huber,  Co.  D. 

Mrs.  Bruchard,  Co.  D. 

. Mrs.  Garner,  Co.  E. 

Capt.  Wilkins,  Co.  F. 

]V[rs.  Sever,  Co.  F. 

Mr.  Steekler,  Co.  F. 

..  Mr.  Scobel,  Co.  F. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brenneis,  Co.  G. 

. .Mr.  find  Mrs.  Greene,  Co.  I. 

Mr,  and  Mrs.  Towns,  Co.  K. 

Miss  Jackson,  3rd  Batt. 

Mrs.  Newborg,  Co.  M. 

Mr.  Minton,  Co.  M. 

Mrs.  Seib,  Hdqs.  Co. 

Mrs.  Metcalf  spoke  for  the  Tobacco 
Fund  and  after  she  had  finished  Mrs. 
Remer,  mother  of  Lieut.  Remer,  Co.  D, 
added  an  urgent  appeal  that  the  tobacco 
be  sent  to  the  men  to  keep  them  in  good 
physical  condition  as  it  was  really  needed 
for  that  purpose  as  well  as  for  their  com- 
fort. Mrs.  Browne  spoke  of  the  lack  of 
newspaper  publicity  that  the  305th  is 
getting  and  wanted  to  know  if  something 
could  be  done  so  that  everyone  might 
know  what  we  now  know  so  well — how 
splendidly  our  Regiment  is  doing.  A col- 
lection for  a Christmas  Fund  was  taken 
and  $'67.90  was  received.  Mrs.  Camp- 
bell very  generously  offered  to  make  up 
the  remainder  so  that  the  company  could 
have  $100  to  send  over  to  give  the  men 
as  good  a time  as  possible  on  Christmas 
Bay.  Mrs.  Nelson  Henry  then  said  that 
she  hopes  to  have  $1000  to  be  used  for 
the  Regiment  and  suggested  that  we  use 
it  for  those  at  home  here  at  Christmas 
time  and  everyone  agreed  that  it  would 
be  a wonderful  thing  to  do.  Then  the 
treat  of  the  evening  came  for  Lieut. 
Ostrander  appeared  and  told  us  just 
what  we  had  all  been  longing  to  hear. 
He  was  greeted  with  great  enthusiasm 
and  after  he  had  told  about  the  Regi- 
ment and  what  it  had  done  up  to  Octo- 
ber 1st  when  he  left,  he  was  surrounded 
by  an  eager  group  whose  questions  he 
answered  for  quite  half  an  hour  and  his 
assurances  brought  great  comfort  and 
help.  His  coming,  when  he  had  so  little 
time  to  spare  was  greatly  appreciated 
by  everyone. 

Company  D. 

A great  deal  of  joy  was  brought  to 
all  of  the  Co.  D families  Thursday  even- 
ing, October  10th,  when  we  held  our 
fourth  monthly  meeting  with  about  one 
hundred  and  fifty  present.  We  had  heard 
that  our  Regiment  was  about  to  go  into 
rest  billets  after  months  of  the  most 
admirable  fighting.  News  had  come  too 
that  Lieut.  Tweedy  is  now  Captain 
Tweedy,  and  five  of  the  men,  Corporals 
Goll,  Martens,  Salituri,  W.  Schmitt,  and 
Shagom,  had  been  made  Sergeants.  All 
this  was  enough  to  make  us  proud  and 
happy.  But  the  climax  was  reached  when 


Mrs,  Metcalf  read  us  some  splendid  let- 
ters from  our  Major  who  spoke  so  enthu- 
siastically of  the  magnificent  work  of 
our  battalion,  that  everyone  here  was  in- 
spired to  do  greater,  better  things  than 
ever  before.  Parts  of  letters  were  then 
read  from  Thompson,  Wolff,  Littwitz, 
Grosswirth,  Capt.  Tweedy,  and  others. 
The  evening  was  happily  spent  in  ex- 
changing all  the  news  we  could  find. 

Besides  Mrs.  Metcalf,  Mrs.  J.  M. 
Tweedy,  Captain  Tweedy’s  mother,  whom 
we  were  happy  to  meet  for  the  first  time, 
Mrs.  Huber,  Mrs.  David  Remer  and  Mrs. 
Breuchaud,  Lieut.  Remer ’s  aunt,  wife, 
and  sister  were  present.  Miss  Selma 
Grosswirth  deserves  special  credit  for  the 
excellent  minutes  of  the  company  meet- 
ings, which  she  sends  in. 

Mrs.  Huber,  besides  being  our  new 
Treasurer,  is  now  taking  charge  of  all 
the  Company  visiting,  and  thus  everyone 
is  becoming  better  acquainted  with  each 
other. 

A collection  was  taken  up  for  Christ- 
mas dinners,  and  presents  for  our  men, 
and  it  now  amounts  to  over  $150. 

Company  E. 

Our  fourth  monthly  meeting,  with  an 
attendance  of  one  hundred  and  thirty- 
one,  was  by  far  the  largest  and  most 
enthusiastic  gathering  we  have  yet  had. 

Mrs.  Garner  presided,  and  the  other 
officer ’s  representatives  present  were  Mrs. 
Cordier,  Mrs.  Robinson,  and  Mrs.  Mac- 
Guire.  Lieut.  Robinson  has  received  his 
captaincy  and  is  now  at  Spartanburg. 

All  our  reports  were  presented.  We 
were  again  able  to  raise  $100  as  Com- 
pany’s E’s  monthly  contribution  to  be 
sent  overseas  to  buy  tobacco  for  the 
Regiment. 

The  large  attendance  was  in  a great 
measure  due  to  the  efforts  of  our  visitors, 
who  have  called  on  all  the  men ’s  fami- 
lies in  New  York  and  Brooklyn,  and  have 
started  to  make  calls  in  the  Bronx.  In 
this  way  those  who  have  not  yet  been 
to  any  of  the  meetings  can  be  brought 
into  closer  touch  with  the  Auxiliary. 

The  most  interesting  part  of  the  meet- 
ing was  the  wonderful  response  to  Mrs. 
Garner ’s  suggestion  that,  owing  to  the 
many  uncertainties  in  sending  individual 
gifts  over  to  the  boys,  we  send  as  a com- 
pany a sum  of  money  to  buy  them  as 
many  extras  as  possible  for  their  Christ- 
mas dinner.  Everyone  was  very  gener- 
ous, and  what  with  the  money  we  took 
in  cash  and  pledges  that  night  and 
the  money  that  is  now  beginning  to  arrive 
in  answer  to  postals  that  we  sent  to  tell 
those  who  could  not  be  present  at  the 
meeting,  of  our  idea,  we  shall  be  able  to 
send  a larger  amount  than  we  had 
hoped.  And  with  it  we  are  all  sending 
cur  love  and  good  wishes  for  the  happiest 
jOhristmas  possible  under  the  circum- 
stances to  our  favorite  company  in  our 
favorite  Regiment. 


Company  F. 

The  October  meeting  of  Co.  F was  held 
at  280  Madison  Avenue,  on  Monday  even- 
ing, October  14th.  Mr.  Steekler  presid- 
ing in  the  absence  of  both  Mrs.  Eaton 
and  Mrs.  Hever.  Other  officers  present 
were  Captain  Wilkins,  Mrs.  Knapp,  Miss 
Koesztler,  and  Mr.  Scobel  and  over  90 
relatives  and  friends  of  Company  F. 

Mr.  Steekler  told  of  the  plan  of  the 
Auxiliary  to  provide  Christmas  cheer  to 
our  boys  in  the  shape  of  a splendid  din- 
ner, which  no  doubt  will  be  highly  ap- 
preciated. 

Capt.  Wilkins  reported  most  favorably 
on  the  Tobacco  Fund  and  Mrs.  Knapp 
announced  that  a large  supply  of  wool 
was  now  available  and  urged  that  the 
20%  sock  efficiency  be  attained. 

Mr.  Steekler  read  highly  interesting 
extracts  from  a letter  written  by  Capt. 
Eaton  to  Mrs.  Eaton  praising  the  cour- 
ageous spirit  of  our  boys  and  mention- 
ing some  of  his  orderlies  and  runners  by 
name. 

Letters  from  mechanics  McKay,  John 
Visconti,  Corp.  Koesztler,  and  others 
were  also  read  and  highly  enjoyed  by  all 
present. 

Since  the  Company  F meeting  was  held, 
Lieutenant  Ostrander  has  been  ordered 
home,  to  train  the  new  draft  and  is  to 
speak  at  a joint  meeting  of  Co.  C and  a 
special  meeting  of  Co.  F to  be  held  on 
Friday  night,  October  25th  and  we  feel 
sure  that  it  will  be  much  enjoyed  by  all. 

Company  G. 

The  last  meeting  of  Company  G Auxil- 
iary, 305tli  Infantry,  held  October  11th, 
was  without  doubt  the  most  interesting 
meeting  that  this  Company  has  yet  had, 
which  is  due  particularly  to  the  fact  that 
Private  Morris  Novgrod,  who  has  just 
returned  from  the  front  was  present  and 
gave  a stirring  address  to  our  members. 

Mr.  Novgrod  has  returned  from 
France  minus  his  left  arm.  Upon  being 
asked  how  he  lost  his  arm,  he  said,  ‘ ‘ I 
did  not  lose  my  arm,  I gave  it.”  He 
convinced  the  mothers  and  other  relatives 
of  the  boys  ‘ ‘ Over  There,  ’ ’ who  were 
present,  not  worry  about  the  boys,  that 
they  were  happy  and  in  the  midst  of  the 
most  hazardous  difficulty,  they  still  held 
their  smile,  and  did  not  lose  one  ounce 
of  the  splendid  enthusiasm  which  was 
manifest  in  Mr.  Novgrod. 

Many  members  heard  recent  news  from 
their  boys  through  Mr.  Novgrod.  He  de- 
clares that  he  will  not  stop  fighting  a 
single  day  until  our  boys  are  back  in 
America  again. 

Company  H. 

The  fourth  meeting  of  Co.  H was  held 
on  Tuesday  evening,  October  1st  with 
137  present. 

Mrs.  Olin  in  the  chair,  and  Mrs.  Rosen, 
Chairman  of  the  Visiting  Committee  were 
the  only  officers  present. 

Mrs.  Olin  opened  the  meeting  by  say- 
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ing:  “Since  our  last  meeting  the  news 
of  the  war  has  grown  better  and  better. 
It  is  hard  not  to  be  too  confident.  This 
at  least  we  know,  that  our  army  arrived 
in  time,  that  it ’s  coming  turned  the 
scale  and  that  our  men  have  done  them- 
selves credit.  ’ ’ 

Splendid  reports  were  given  by  the 
Treasurer  and  also  for  the  Welfare  and 
Wool  Committees. 

The  whole  meeting  was  given  up  to 
the  discussion  of  Christmas  plans,  and  it 
was  enthusiastically  voted  that  a collec- 
tion should  be  immediately  taken  up  for 
this  purpose;  that  the  money  might  be 
cabled  to  the  commanding  officer  in  order 
that  he  can  buy  Christmas  cheer  for  all 
the  men  in  the  company.  The  wonderful 
sum  of  $262  was  collected. 

The  whole  company  wishes  to  express 
deep  sympathy  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dickey 
in  the  loss  of  their  son,  Lieut.  Whitney 
Dickey  of  the  llOtli  Infantry  (formerly 
a sergeant  in  Co.  II).  “All  who  knew 
him  loved  him.” 

Company  I. 

The  fourth  meeting  of  Company  I was 
held  on  the  evening  of  September  8th 
with  an  attendance  of  111. 

Mrs.  Miller  presided  in  the  absence  of 
Mrs.  Jones,  our  temporary  Chairman. 
Miss  Hunter,  Mrs.  Van  Iderstine,  the  Sec- 
retary, and  Mrs.  Green,  Chairman  of  the 
Welfare  Committee  were  present.  Miss 
Goldstein  kindly  consented  to  take  the 
minutes  of  each  meeting. 

Most  encouraging  reports  were  read  of 
the  wool,  tobacco  and  welfare  work,  and 
an  appeal  made  by  Mrs.  Miller  for  the 
Christmas  Fund.  This  was  met  with  a 
very  hearty  response. 

A feeling  of  anxiety  was  expressed  by 
those  present  who  had  not  heard  from 
their  boys  recently  or  who  had  received 
official  news  of  a serious  nature.  Mrs. 
Miller  assured  them  that  the  Government 
classed  all  as  severely  wounded  who  were 
in  the  hospital  5 days  or  more.  The  ma- 
jority of  cases  had  been  victims  of  mus- 
tard gas  and  were  recovering  in  the 
various  base  hospitals. 

The  letters  that  were  read  were  most 
cheerful.  Each  man  was  enthusiastic  in 
his  praise  of  the  Red  Cross  nurses  and 
in  every  ease  wrote  of  the  joy  of  sleeping 
between  clean  white  sheets. 

The  greatest  friendliness  and  socia- 
bility pervaded  the  meeting  and  all  felt 
not  only  a personal  benefit,  but  a greater 
desire  to  forward  the  splendid  work  of 
the  Auxiliary. 

Company  K. 

The  monthly  meeting  of  Company  K, 
held  Monday,  October  2d,  was  remark- 
ably well  attended  considering  the  pre- 
vailing epidemic. 

Mrs.  Chas.  D.  Miller,  Secretary  of  the 
Regimental  Auxiliary,  was  present  and 
gave  an  interesting  talk,  and  announced 
that  Colonel  Smedberg  had  been  pro- 


moted to  Brigadier-General  and  Lieuten- 
ant-Colonel Rhea  to  full  Colonel,  and  he, 
it  is  hoped,  will  still  remain  with  the 
305th  and  that  the  305th  will  remain  in 
Brigadier-General  Smedberg’s  command. 

Mrs.  Miller  also  announced  that  sev- 
eral members  of  the  Regiment  had  re- 
ceived the  D.  S.  C.  namely: 

Captain  Mack,  Company  G (formerly 
Lieut,  of  Co.  B)  ; Lieut.  Leonard  Cox  of 
Co.  B ; Sergeant  Blohrn  of  Co.  B.  This 
is  a source  of  great  pride  to  all  of  the 
305th. 

Mrs.  Greenwald,  sister  of  Joseph  Bar- 
nett, inquired  if  there  were  any  means 
possible  to  send  a ‘ ‘ barrel  of  chocolates 
to  our  Regiment  ’ ’ and  was  ready  to  do 
so  as  her  husband  manufactures  it,  if 
the  Government  regulations  would  per- 
mit, but  of  course  the  rules  cannot  be 
broken  however,  regretful  we  may  be  over 
the  loss  to  ours,  but  the  good  will  is 
greatly  appreciated. 

An  impromptu  collection  amounting  to 
$75  was  taken  up  and  Mrs.  Miller  an- 
nounced that  Mrs.  Henry,  the  mother  of 
Major  Sloan,  the  new  Major  of  3rd  Bat- 
talion, had  promised  to  add  to  the  com- 
pany fund  $15,  which  would  make  a total 
of  $90  to  add  to  the  Regimental  fund 
which  is  to  be  cabled  to  the  Chaplain  for 
extras  for  the  boys  at  Christmas  time. 

Company  L. 

The  fourth  meeting  of  Company  L was 
held  Thursday  evening,  October  17th,  at 
280  Madison  Avenue,  with  Miss  Jackson 
in  the  Chair,  and  also  present,  Mrs.  Rain, 
Temporary  Treasurer;  Mrs.  Brandt, 
Chairman  of  the  Wool  Committee,  Mrs. 
Hawkins,  Chairman  of  the  Welfare 
Committee.  Mrs.  Miller,  our  indefatig- 
able Secretary,  and  Miss  Livingstone, 
who  so  kindly  and  capably  takes  the  min- 
utes. The  meeting  proved  to  be  a most 
interesting  one.  There  were  ninety  rep- 
resentatives present. 

The  work  of  organizing  the  various 
committees  had  been  started  at  the  pre- 
vious meeting  and  very  satisfactory  re- 
ports were  handed  in. 

Mrs.  John  Brandt,  has  been  appointed 
Chairman  of  the  Wool  Committee;  Mrs. 
Joseph  Hawkins,  Chairman  of  the  Wel- 
fare Committee. 

At  the  previous  meeting  volunteers 
were  called  for  to  do  company  visiting 
during  the  month  and  several  responded. 
The  repor-ts  were  excellent,  and  showed 
that  a number  of  the  boys’  families  had 
been  interviewed  and  conditions  learned. 
It  is  earnestly  hoped  that  this  work  will 
continue  and  at  each  meeting  more  vol- 
unteers will  lend  their  assistance  in  this 
most  important  work.  Several  families 
are  and  have  been  unable  to  attend  the 
meetings  and  in  this  way  are  happily  in- 
formed of  the  progress  of  Company  L 
and  the  news  from  ‘ ‘ Over  There.  ’ ’ 

The  interesting  topic  of  the  meeting 
was  the  Christmas  Fund,  which  was 
started  with  $25  given  to  the  Chairman 


of  the  Wool  Committee.  A further  col- 
lection was  taken  up  amounting  to  about 
$30  which  was  very  encouraging  for  it 
helped  to  make  up  the  $100  required  of 
Company  L as  its  share  in  the  fund, 
which  will  be  cabled  to  the  Commanding 
Officer  before  the  middle  of  November, 
in  order  to  give  him  ample  time  within 
which  to  purchase  the  good  things  and 
play  ‘ ‘ Santa  Claus  ’ ’ to  our  boys.  This, 
it  is  hoped  will  fill  their  hearts  with  cheer, 
which  it  is  impossible  for  their  loved 
ones  at  home  to  do  this  year,  and  en- 
courage and  help  them  to  carry  on  to  a 
grand  and  glorious  victory. 

Company  M. 

The  October  meeting  of  Company  M 
Mas  held  on  Tuesday,  the  fifteenth.  Mrs. 
Lapham  presided  and  among  other  offi- 
cial representatives  present  were  Mrs. 
Husband,  Mrs.  Newborg,  Mrs.  Miller, 
Mrs.  Metcalf,  Mrs.  Huber  and  Mrs.  Nel- 
son Henry,  the  mother  of  Major  Sloan, 
the  new  Major  of  the  Third  Battalion. 

Mrs.  Lapham  spoke  briefly  of  the  news 
received  from  Captain  Lapham  and  also 
of  various  changes  and  promotions  in  the 
personnel  of  the  Regiment.  Mrs.  Miller 
read  several  newspaper  clippings  and  let- 
ters from  overseas.  Miss  Pate,  who  had 
kindly  volunteered  to  entertain  us,  sang 
several  songs,  and  last,  but  not  least,  a 
Christmas  collection  to  be  cabled  abroad 
of  $100.35  was  taken  up.  There  were  95 
present.  Mrs.  Husband  • made  a brief 
report  on  her  welfare  work  and  an- 
nounced the  Tobacco  Fund  for  the  month 
was  $93. 

Headquarters  Co. 

The  fourth  meeting  was  held  on  Octo- 
ber 22nd  and  proved  highly  successful 
despite  the  dreaded  influenza.  One  hun- 
dred and  eight  responded  to  the  roll  call. 

Mrs.  Mellon  presided  while  Mrs.  Seib 
and  Mrs.  Broughton  read  their  secre- 
tary, treasurer  and  welfare  reports. 

A galaxy  of  Auxiliary  stars  were  pres- 
ent, namely  Mrs.  Metcalf,  Mrs.  Miller, 
Mrs.  Browne  and  Mrs.  Olin,  who  dazzled 
us  by  responding  delightfully  to  their 
introductions  each  speaking  in  behalf 
of  her  particular  branch  of  Auxiliary 
work. 

Mrs.  Wade,  an  overseas  Red  Cross 
worker  delivered  an  affecting  speech  on 
the  mingled  glories  of  the  American  sol- 
diers and  the  Red  Cross.  Hearty  ap- 
plause greeted  her  talk. 

The  climax  of  the  evening  was  an  ex- 
cerpt from  a letter  written  by  one  of  our 
soldiers,  praising  Lieut.  Broughton  for 
his  splendid  work  in  France. 

Liberal  donations  were  made  to  the 
Christmas  Fund.  Mrs.  Metcalf  contrib- 
uting a generous  bill  for  this  purpose. 

Before  dissolving,  the  meeting,  three 
cheers  were  given  Mrs.  Broughton  in 
appreciation  of  her  tireless  effort  in  be- 
half of  Headquarters  Co. 
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Sanitary  Co. 

Still  no  company  auxiliary,  alas,  but 
all  the  other  companies  rejoice,  because 
it  means  that  the  individual  members  of 
Sanitary  Department  honor  the  other 
company  meetings,  and  it  is  always  a 
pleasure  to  welcome  them.  Mrs.  Browne 
has  written  a personal  letter  to  everyone 
in  this  company,  giving  the  latest  news 
from  the  Regiment,  quoting  parts  of 
Chaplain ’s  Browne ’s  last  letter  and  also 
telling  them  of  the  proposed  plan  for  a 
Christmas  dinner  fund.  Each  company 
is  asked  to  raise  a $100  and  this  sum  will 
be  cabled  over  to  the  Chaplain  about 
November  10th,  so  that  every  man  in  the 
Regiment  will  receive  a little  remem- 
brance ou  Christmas  Day  from  his  own 
family. 

Supply  Company. 

The  third  monthly  meeting  of  the 
Supply  Company  was  held  last  Wednes- 
day evening,  at  the  Unity  Republican 
Club  House,  104  Bushwick  Avenue,  Brook- 
lyn. There  were  30  members  present. 

A number  of  prizes  were  “chanced” 
and  raffled. 

Mrs.  Koehler  donated  a beautiful  bou- 
doir cap,  Miss  F.  Mondani  a large  box 
of  candy,  Mrs.  H.  Acker  a doily,  Mrs. 
Peter  a large  boat,  Mrs.  Garbrecht  a 
Turkish  towel  and  Miss  M.  Hutzelman  a 
boudoir  cap. 

Mrs.  Julius  Buttner  gave  a cake  sale 
last  Saturday  and  made  $30.  The  pro- 
ceeds are  for  the  Christmas  Fund  for  the 
boys  of  the  Supply  Co. 

Private  Arnand  Filbert  Laehmund  has 
been  promoted  to  be  a Sergeant. 

Mrs.  Julius  C.  Buttner, 

Chairman. 

Machine  Gun  Company. 

The  fourth  monthly  meeting  of  the 
Machine  Gun  Company  was  held  October 
third  at  the  office  of  the  Auxiliary. 

Mrs.  Miller  had  the  pleasure  of  intro- 
ducing a new  chairman,  Mrs.  Rodgers, 
mother  of  Lieutenant  Rodgers,  and  we 
all  feel  that  the  Machine  Gun  Company 
is  much  to  be  congratulated  upon  having 
acquired  such  a splendid  one.  Mrs.  El- 
liott the  Secretary,  Miss  Elliott,  the  com- 
pany stenographer,  Mr.  Shearman,  M- 
Rodgers  (brother  of  the  Lieutenant). 
Miss  Hunter  and  Mrs.  Miller  were  the 
officers  present,  as  well  as  a large  num- 
ber of  representatives  (about  76). 

Mrs.  Elliott  read  most  interesting  min- 
utes of  the  last  meeting. 

No  letters  were  read  as  no  recent  news 
had  been  received  from  the  Regiment. 

A collection  was  taken  up  for  tobacco 
with  a generous  response.  Mrs.  Olin  sent 
a request  for  knitters  to  come  to  the 
rooms  and  several  kindly  vounteered. 

There  was  a call  for  welfare  visitors. 
We  hope  soon  to  have  every  district 
thoroughly  covered. 


Our  boys  are  doing  such  wonderful 
work  ‘ ‘ Over  There.  ’ ’ They  are  deserving 
of  the  most  hearty  co-operation  from  us 
in  every  respect. 

We  feel  every  representative  should 
take  pride  in  rendering  every  assistance 
in  her  power. 

The  meeting  was  very  successful  due 
to  the  usual  untiring  efforts  of  Mrs.  Mil- 
ler, for  which  we  extend  our  thanks. 


WOODHAVEN  BRANCH 

The  women  of  the  Branch  are  working 
like  Trojans  to  swell  their  treasury  so 
that  they  may  be  enabled  to  donate  a 
little  more  than  their  share  to  the  Head- 
quarters fund  for  a bountiful  Christmas 
dinner  for  our  boys,  in  addition  to  the 
usual  contribution  to  the  monthly  To- 
bacco Fund  and  purchase  of  wool. 

It  is  also  the  desire  of  these  active 
workers  to  send  individual  packages  to 
their  boys  as  Christmas  gifts  of  the 
Woodhaven  Branch. 

Because  of  these  activities,  the  number 
of  socks  to  be  turned  in  will  not  be  as 
large  as  usual  but  we  may  be  sure  that 
before  the  close  of  the  year  the  short- 
age will  be  more  than  overcome. 

On  October  16th,  17th  and  18th  a mis- 
cellaneous sale  was  held  in  a store  in 
one  of  the  poorer  sections  of  the  town. 
The  generous  donations  of  merchandise 
from  the  members  and  their  friends 
brought,  in  the  goodly  sum  of  $50.  The 
sale  of  chances  on  various  articles  real- 
ized an  additional  $40. 

Every  venture  seems  to  be  crowned  with 
gratifying  success,  testifying  to  the  es- 
teem and  pride  of  the  people  in  this 
section  of  the  city  in  their  boys  and  their 
wonderful  achievements. 

When  ' this  ‘ ‘ Bulletin  ’ ’ reaches  the 
front  over  there,  the  devoted  women  of 
the  Woodhaven  Branch  are  eager  for  the 
boys  to  know  that  their  loved  ones  are 
earnestly  striving  to  show  substantial  ap- 
preciation of  the  hardships  they  are 
enduring  and  the  sacrifices  they  are  mak- 
ing in  upholding  the  honor  of  this  great 
country  of  ours  and  that  our  efforts  for 
their  comfort  is  limited  only  by  the  mili- 
tary restrictions. 

The  boys  themselves  can  be  a wonder- 
ful help  in  keeping  up  the  morale  of  the 
members  if  they,  in  their  home  letters 
will  mention  the  boys  in  their  company 
from  Woodhaven  and  vicinity  thereby  re- 
lieving the  anxiety  of  members  who,  for 
various  reasons  do  not  receive  word  di- 
rect. 


The  Auxiliary  is  more  than  proud  of 
its  Woodhaven  Branch  and  feels  that  it 
is  giving  the  individual  companies  a won- 
derful example  of  efficiency. 


Company  Standards  arc  Rated 
as  Follows 

Visiting  the  families  in  your  com- 
pany, counts 30% 

Turning  in  250  pairs  of  socks  a 

month,  counts 20% 

$60.00  or  over  given  to  tobacco  or 

other  fund,  counts 20% 

Having  a successful  company  meet- 
ing. All  reports  turned  in, 

counts  10% 

Assisting  in  the  office  on  regular 

days,  counts 10% 

Emergency  help  that  you  will  be 
called  upon  to  give,  counts.  . . . 10% 


100% 

Deeide  how  much  you  can  do  to  help 
win  the  100%  rating  and  then  DO  it 

FAITHFULLY ! ! ! ! 


The  following  companies  have  gotten 
the  100%  rating  in  all  but  wool  (and 
owing  to  a temporary  shortage  in  wool, 
we  will  not  include  it  in  the  100%  rat- 
ing for  this  month)  : 

Companies  B,  E,  F,  G,  H,  I,  K,  M and 
Headquarters  Co. 


Our  Own  War  Anthology 

ii 

Trench  Mud. 

We  have  heard  of  Texas  gumbo 
And  the  mud  in  the  Philippines, 
Where,  though  we  had  legs  like  Jumbo, 
The  mud  would  cover  our  jeans. 

But  never  did  we  get  a chance 
To  feel  real  mud  till  we  hit  France. 

Our  shoes  are  deep  in  it, 

We  often  sleep  in  it, 

VTe  almost  weep  in  it — 

It’s  everywhere. 

We  have  to  fight  in  it, 

And  vent  our  spite  in  it, 

We  look  a sight  in  it, 

But  we  don ’t  care. 

The  mud  that  lies  in  No  Man’s  Land 
Is  as  thick  oh  the  other  side, 

And  where  the  Germans  make  their  stand 
Is  where  we’ll  make  them  slide. 

For  our  hob-nailed  shoes  will  force  a way 
And  we  ’ll  knock  them  cold — for  the 
U.  S.  A. 

Though  we  must  eat  in  it, 

Wash  our  feet  in  it, 

Try  to  look  neat  in  it, 

This  mud  and  slime. 

Though  wre  get  sore  in  it, 

Grumble  and  roar  in  it, 

We  ’ll  win  the  war  in  it 
In  our  good  time. 

Sergeant  Zwerling, 
305th  Infantry,  A.  E.  F. 
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Excerpts  from  the  Letters  of 
Chaplain  Duncan  H.  Browne, 
305th  Infantry 

A very  splendid  young  Catholic  priest 
joined  the  Regiment  yesterday  who  is  to 
share  the  work  with  me,  particularly 
among  his  own  people.  He  is  a fine  type, 
broad  minded  and  exceedingly  anxious  to 
co-operate  in  every  possible  way.  I know 
we  shall  get  on  admirably  together.  One 
man  cannot  possibly  handle  the  situation 
and  every  group  should  have  ministra- 
tions of  the  c-hurch  in  which  it  was 
trained  and  of  which  it  is  a member. 

The  men  here  are  thinking  more  than 
they  ever  thought  before — those  who  come 
through  this  experience  will  have  an  en- 
tirely different  outlook  on  life  and  their 
whole  philosophy  of  life  will  be  colored. 
Thoughtless  boys  who  awhile  ago 
gave  no  consideration  to  those  subjects 
are  thinking  of  religion  in  a sane  and 
serious  way.  Their  whole  viewpoint  will 
be  changed  and  the  churches  as  well. 
We  will  live  to  see  many  changes  and  we 
must  labor  to  see  to  it  that  the  changes 
will  be  for  the  best  and  highest  good  so 
that  a hideous  wrong  such  as  this  war 
will  never  be  perpetrated  upon  a people 
again. 

The  new  Chaplain  tells  me  that  people 
are  waking  up  at  home  but  I think  he 
realizes  already  how  difficult  it  is  for  you 
at  such  a distance  to  grasp  the  real  sit- 
uation. . _ 

A request  came  to  me  yesterday  to 
know  if  I could  arrange  to  have  a cer- 
tain speaker  at  a couple  of  the  Battal- 
ions. The  meeting  was  arranged  for 
seven  P.  M.,  and  after  several  band  se- 
lections the  speaker  appeared  upon  the 
scene.  Much  to  my  joy  he  proved  to  be 
Dr.  Stires  in  Khaki  and  wearing  the 
symbols  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Imagine  our 
great  joy  at  meeting.  He  gave  the  men 
a splendid  talk  and  there  was  a goodly 
crowd  to  hear  him.  Everybody  was  im- 
pressed with  his  earnest  appeal  and  the 
note  of  sincerity  in  all  that  he  said.  I 
think  he  was  very  much  touched  both  by 
the  reception  of  the  men  and  the  fact 
that  we  were  standing  on  hallowed 
ground  which  had  been  fought  over  and 
regained  from  the  Boche.  I am  sure  he 
felt  the  great  privilege  of  the  occasion 
and  I know  he.  will  go  back  with  much 
that  is  going  to  help  and  inspire  others 
during  the  months  after  his  return. 
Every  man  who  comes  over  will  gain 
from  the  men  this  same  encouragement 
and  will  feel  the  note  of  hope  which  the 
men  sound  every  day  in  their  life  and 
attitude.  Every  visitor  must  feel  this 
and  every  visitor  who  is  sincere  and 
earnest  will  gain  this  same  response.  I 
took  this  same  opportunity  to  introduce 
the  new  Chaplain  who  as  I told  you 
before  is  an  excellent  fellow  and  is  co- 
operating splendidly  already.  Chap- 
lain Johnson  will  hear  confessions  to- 


ROLL  OF  HONOR 


DWYER,  RICHARD,  Lieut. 

Co.  A. — Killed  in  action. 

ENGEL,  HERBERT,  Serg. 

Co.  D.— Killed  i action.  ' 

KELLY,  DENNIS  D.,  Corp. 

Co.  K. — Died  from  wounds.  j 
ftOBINSON,  AUSTIN,  Corp. 

Co.  D. — Killed  in  action. 
BANOME,  JOSEPH,  Priv. 

Co.  A. — Died  from  wounds. 
BUNCE,  JAMES  B.,  Priv. 

Co.  H.- — Died  from  wounds. 
LONG,  de  CLARENCE,  Priv. 

Co.  I. — Died  from  wounds. 
POSTER,  HENRY  A.,  Priv. 

Co.  M. — Died  from  wounds. 
GARTON,  LUKE,  Priv. 

Co.  D. — Died  in  action. 
HACKER,  TRUMAN  F.,  Priv. 

Co.  H. — Killed  in  action. 
HESTERBERG,  C.,  Priv. 

Co.  G. — Killed  in  action. 
KOEHLER,  CLARENCE  H.,  Priv.  H 
Co.  C. — Killed  in  action. 

KYNE,  PATRICK  M.,  Priv. 

Co.  D. — Killed  in  action. 
McGOWAN,  BARNARD,  Priv. 

Co.  E. — Killed  in  action. 
MARINO,  PAUL  A.,  Priv. 

Co.  L. — Died  of  disease. 

MEROLA,  LUIGI,  Priv. 

Co.  K. — Died  from  wounds. 
MOORE,  HAROLD  A.,  Priv. 

Co.  A. — Killed  in  action. 
NAEGELY,  MAX  D.,  Priv. 

Co.  A. — Killed  in  action. 

RAAB,  LEON,  Priv. 

Co.  A. — Killed  in  action. 

ROTH,  MONROE  M.,  Priv. 

Co.  H. — Killed  in  action. 
SCHMELTER,  OTTO,  Priv. 

M.  G.  Co. — Killed  in  action. 
SIEVERS,  WILLIAM,  Priv. 

M.  G.  Co. — Killed  in  action. 
SIMONDS,  MERRILL,  Priv. 

Co.  L. — Killed  in  action. 

WEBER,  HENRY,  Priv. 

Co.  A.- — Died  from  wounds. 

From  Pershing’s  Charge  to  the 
American  Troops 

“You  are  here  also  to  lift  a shield 
above  the  poor  and  weak.  You  will  be 
kind,  therefore,  to  the  aged  and  to  the 
invalid.  You  will  be  courteous  to  all 
women,  and  never  have  so  much  as  an 
evil  thought  in  your  mind.  You  will  be 
very  tender  and  gentle  with  little  chil- 
dren. You  will  do  well,  therefore,  to 
foreswear  the  use  of  all  liquor.  You  will 
do  your  duty  like  brave  men.  Honor 
your  country.  Defend  liberty.  God  have 
you  in  His  keeping. 

— Pershing.  ’ ’ 


night  and  to-morrow  night. 

The  more  I live  in  this  experience  the 
more  I am  impressed  with  the  fact  that 
most  Boche  shells  go  far  of  the  mark  and 
the  proportion  of  men  not  hit  is  exceed- 
ingly large  in  comparison  of  the  number 
dropped.  Prom  seven  P.  M.  to  seven 
A.  M.  I was  on  duty  at  one  of  the  dress- 
ing stations.  The  wounded  are  very 
well  and  efficiently  handled,  the  wounds 
redressed  and  the  patients  sent  on  to  the 
Base  and  evacuated  according  to  the  se- 
riousness of  the  case.  The  men  usually 
are  very  patient.  Shrapnel,  machine  gun 
bullets  and  gas  form  the  bulk  of  wounded. 
The  first  mentioned  make  ugly  wounds 
In  these  forward  areas  no  women  nurses 
are  permitted — the  doctors  attending  to 
ail  such  dressings  themselves.  These  men- 
are  a high  minded  unselfish  lot  who  go 
out  of  their  way  to  relieve  the  men  and 
are  as  tender  as  a woman  in  their  min- 
istrations. Most  of  them  have  given  up 
much  if  not  all  to  do  their  bit  and  be  of 
some  help  in  the  field  where  it  is  so 
sorely  needed.  The  doctors  have  a hard 
life  of  it  and  although  nominally  non- 
combatants  are  subject  to  all  the  hazards 
and  danger  of  a soldier. 

On  Sunday  afternoon  we  had  a splen- 
did service.  The  men  gathered  about 
very  informally.  We  sang  some  of  the 
more  familiar  hymns.  My  theme  was  the 
character  of  leadership.  The  men  were 
very  attentive  and  interested  and  ling- 
ered about  afterwards  shaking  hands, 
chatting,  advising.  The  close  of  the  day 
found  us  in  action. 

The  Auxiliary  will  have  to  mean  more 
than  it  has  ever  meant  to  the  people  at 
home.  There  are  hard  times  ahead  and 
you  will  have  to  help  them  as  much  as 

possible.  . 

Daily  I become  prouder  and  prouder 
of  our  boys.  They  are  wonderfully  game 
and  dogged  fighters.  In  fact  it  is  with 
difficulty  that  they  are  kept  from  going 
too  far  ahead  of  their  supplies  and  artil- 
lery. There  will  be  many  sacrifices, 
many  heart  aches  but  it  is  splendid  to 
feel  that  the  more  one  sees  and  realizes 
that  the  cause  is  a right  one  and  that 
the  Allied  interpretation  of  the  world  is 
the  only  one  for  its  ultimate  peace  and 
happiness.  

My  War  Prayer 

Help  me,  O God,  to  keep  before  my  eyes 
The  larger  vision  of  this  war. 

To  be  inspired  each  day  by  noble  thoughts 
that  rise 

Of  duty,  honor,  country,  and  of  Thee. 
Help  me  to  think  of  war  as  one  vast 
whole 

Of  human  effort  struggling  for  the  right, 
Ever  advancing  near  the  goal 
Of  freedom  from  the  iron  rule  of  might. 
Lest  I forget, 

And  in  my  sorrow  see 
Only  the  face  of  him 
Who  goes  from  me. 

Author  Unknown. 
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Soldiers’  Letters 

Company  B. 

Glad  to  hear  you  are  getting  my  mail 
if  it  is  in  bunches.  I received  twenty- 
four  letters,  a postal  and  your  package 
of  cigarettes  all  in  one  bunch.  I made 
a mistake  when  I said  I could  not  use 
American  money.  We  came  out  the  lines 
about  a week  or  so  ago.  The  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
man  came  in  with  some  chocolate  and 
cigarettes.  He  and  all  Y.  M.  C.  A.  ’s 
will  accept  American  money.  We  had  a 
pretty  stiff  trick  this  time  but  I am 
happy  to  say  we  went  ahead  six  miles. 
I guess  you  will  hear  all  about  it  if  you 
go  to  the  Auxiliary  meetings.  I lost 
everything  in  the  rush  including  the  air 
pillow  which  you  gave  me.  I am  trying 
now  to  buy  a toilet  outfit  but  we  haven’t 
been  in  a decent  sized  town  yet  or  near  a 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  where  we  could  buy  anything. 
Tickled  to  get  the  pictures  you  sent.  If 
you  get  any  more  please  send  them.  I 
washed  some  socks  three  days  ago  and 
they  are  not  dry  yet.  Guess  I can  do 
the  family  wash,  wash  the  dishes,  clean 
the  house  and  other  odd  jobs  around  the 
house  when  I get  back.  I see  where  the 
barbers  are  going  to  charge  the  men  in 
Brooklyn  a dollar  for  a hair  cut  if  they 
shave  themselves  but  they  will  not  bother 
us  any,  for  I will  just  get  a pair  of 
clippers  and  cut  them  for  the  whole 
family.  By  the  time  I get  out  of  the 
army  I expect  to  be  able  to  make  my  own 
clothes.  We  should  worry  if  everybody 
goes  on  strike.  The  latest  stunt  I have 
learned  is  to  make  a smokeless  fire.  We 
take  a candle  and  melt  it  up  in  the  bot- 
tom of  a Bully  Beef  can,  put  a Bull 
Durham  sack  in  it  for  a wick  and  we 
have  a good  flame  with  no  smoke.  You 
know  if  you  build  a wood  fire  there  is 
bound  to  be  smoke  and  then  a Jerry 
plane  will  see  it  and  send  over  a few 
shells  to  make  it  still  warmer.  We  are 
in  a quiet  sector  now  and  are  going  to 
get  more  men  in  the  company  so  we  will 
not  have  to  work  so  hard. 


Just  received  a big  bunch  of  mail, 
nineteen  letters  and  a postal  card  in  all. 
Also,  two  cartons  of  cigarettes  which 
Joe  mailed  in  France,  but  not  the  two 
packages  of  candy  which  I hope  to  re- 
ceive soon.  I just  came  out  the  lines 
and  did  not  have  a thing  left  of  my 
equipment  except  my  rifle,  cartridge 
belt,  gas  mask,  helmet  and  slicker  and 
the  clothes  I had  on.  I am  proud  to  say 
that  we  did  something  this  time.  Ad- 
vanced about  six  miles.  In  the  rush 
everything  except  combat  material  was 
discarded.  I was  lucky  to  keep  my 
slicker  because  it  has  rained  nearly  every- 
day for  the  last  week,  also  was  cold  but 
I was  lucky  enough  to  strike  a couple 
of  mid-Western  boys  who  took  me  in  their 
tents.  I certainly  was  glad  because  I 
was  exhausted  and  now  I am  rested, 
whereas  the  other  fellows  are  not  so 


well  off.  Had  some  exciting  times  which 
I will  tell  you  all  about  when  we  get 
back.  The  Allies  are  doing  some  good 
work  now  so  maybe  it  will  not  be  long. 
Well,  I am  just  writing  this  letter  to  you 
to  let  you  know  I am  very  well  and 
happy  just  now.  Have  a little  more  than 
$44  coming  to  me  for  July  and  August 
pay.  Hope  we  get  paid  soon  as  I think 
we  are  going  out  for  a rest.  I am  en- 
closing a picture  which  a fellow  took 
while  I was  at  Aviation  Signal  School. 
It  is  not  very  good  but  he  took  another 
which  I think  is  better  but  I have  not 
received  it  yet.  Will  send  one  as  soon 
as  I get  it. 

Company  D. 

Well  I am  in  the  best  of  health  and 
feel  fine  as  far  as  can  be  expected,  but 
need  a little  rest  which  we  expect  to  get 
soon.  We  chased  the  Boehe  back  quite 
a good  distance  and,  believe  me,  we  had 
some  time  to  catch  up  to  them.  We  cap- 
tured quite  a few  towns  which  were 
wrecked  by  the  Germans,  and  they  are 
still  shelling  them. 

I wTas  fortunate  so  far  to  escape  with- 
out a scratch,  but  had  a few  close  calls, 
and  I said  many  a prayer,  and  I guess 
you  folks  did  the  same  at  home,  and 
God  spared  me  up  to  this  time.  They 
certainly  are  getting  the  beating  of  their 
lives;  all  along  the  line  the  British  are 
making  a brilliant  advance;  also  the 
French  and  Americans,  and  they  are  re- 
treating all  along. 

I hope  this  thing  will  be  over  soon  so 
we  can  go  back  home  again.  I happened 
to  be  one  of  the  first  party  that  discov- 
ered the  Germans  were  retreating,  and 
we  went  up  the  hill  with  a party  of  men, 
not  many,  on  a patrol  which  started  this 
advance  and  we  went  to  the  top  of  the 
hill  and  then  called  for  the  companies  to 
follow : 

I am  a ‘ ‘ Bunner  ’ ’ and  travel  through 
the  shell  fire  with  messages.  This  Divi- 
sion happened  to  be  in  line  when  we  ad- 
vanced, and  they  certainly  did  credit  to 
themselves;  did  their  bit  for  Uncle  Sam. 

It  was  a tough  job  but  we  went  right 
to  it.  By  the  time  this  letter  reaches 
you,  I guess  you  will  have  read  in  the 
papers  all  about  it. 

There  are  some  wonderful  caves  here; 
I am  in  one  now  and  the  Boche  can  shell 
all  they  want,  they  cannot  bother  us.  I 
saw  many  things  that  happened  which 
one  could  not  describe  or  believe  unless 
you  saw  them.  They  certainly  made  a 
hasty  retreat. 

Company  E. 

Well  we  are  away  from  the  lines  again 
and  camping  in  the  prettiest  little  woods 
I ever  saw — a little  strip  all  pine  trees 
and  planted  evenly,  each  one  a regular 
distance  from  the  next,  almost  as  evenly 
as  an  orchard  and  on  each  side  of  the 


woods  there  is  a little  town,  neither  one 
touched  by  the  big  guns  of  the  war  and 
it  sure  is  a fine  sight  to  see  a town  with 
its  buildings  standing  up,  of  all  the  hun- 
dreds of  towns  we  have  been  in  nearly 
all  of  them  have  been  nothing  more  than 
a pile  of  debris. 

This  last  trip  to  the  front  we  saw 
practically  everything  there  is  to  see  in 
war,  from  laying  in  a shell  hole  for  four 
hours  under  gas  and  shell  fire  to  going 
over  the  top — some  experiences,  believe 
me,  but  the  most  impressive  we  had  on 
our  way  back — five  miles  from  the  front: 
we  were  marching  along  a road  when  we 
heard  an  enemy  airplane — “Jerry”  is 
what  a German  aviator  is  called — he  was 
flying  very  low  over  the  road  on  which 
we  were  marching,  one  of  our  Sergeants 
(his  name  is  Mandel — you’ll  hear  more 
of  him  later),  gave  us  the  order  to  get 
off  the  road,  when  Jerry  pulled  a new 
one  on  us,  he  dropped  a light  which 
floated  about  a hundred  feet  from  the 
ground  and  lit  the  place  up  as  bright 
as  day,  it  seemed  as  if  it  were  lit  for  a 
year,  but  actually  it  went  out  in  about 
ten  minutes.  If  any  one  ever  had  moved 
we  would  have  been  seen  and  a few  bombs 
would  have  wiped  out  the  company,  but 
no  one  moved  and  when  the  light  went 
out.  Jerry  went  his  way,  thinking  there 
was  no  one  near,  and  we  went  ours. 

Company  F. 

It ’s  a long  time  since  I ’ve  written  you 
and  I’m  very  sorry  about  it.  When  you 
finish  this  letter  I’ll  think  you’ll  realize 
though  that  I haven’t  had  much  time. 

The  last  time  I wrote  was  the  night 
before  we  started  for  this  sector  a month 
ago.  We  had  then  just  detrained  from 
the  other  front.  Well  the  next  day  we 
set  out  in  motor  lorries,  the  whole  divi- 
sion, to  get  up  to  the  firing  line.  Well 
we  travelled  all  day  and  passed  through 
many  towns  much  shot  up  and  which  will 
always  ring  in  the  ears  of  the  United 
States. 

At  dusk  the  long  train  stopped  and  we 
all  got  out  and  marched  into  a pitch 
black  woods.  We  lay  there  all  night 
not  knowing  where  we  were.  Every  once 
in  a while  a shell  whined  over  and  all 
around  us  was  German  equipment,  shells, 
etc.,  left  in  the  retreat. 

The  next  day  was  Sunday  and  we  lay 
quiet  waiting  for  the  move  that  night. 
Finally  the  officers  who  had  gone  for- 
ward for  reconnaissance  came  back  and 
they  were  quite  a bit  shaken.  When  it 
became  dark  we  started  and  it  was  some 
march,  15  kilos  with  full  pack  over  ground 
filled  with  shell  holes  and  going  we  knew 
not  where.  Pretty  soon  we  were  in  the 
midst  of  our  own  guns  and  they  were 
spitting  fire.  Finally  we  halted  in  a 
woods  on  a hill.  Here  another  Battalion 
of  another  regiment  tried  to  pass  us  and 
the  jam  was  fearful.  Then  the  Boche 
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opened  up  and  started  to  shell  the  road. 
We  were  covered  with  mud  but  not  one 
was  hurt  by  the  shells.  We  spent  a 
pretty  lively  week.  In  the  mean  time 
our  company  was  broken  up  and  I went 
to  F Company  and  another  officer  to  G. 

Well  we  were  finally  relieved  and  you 
should  have  seen  us  get  out  of  there.  It 
was  a regular  race.  The  roads  were 
jammed  with  artillery  trucks,  rations  and 
all  sorts  of  stuff.  All  stalled  with  their 
gas  masks  on,  and  us  poor  Infantry  in 
single  file  going  like  the  dickens  to  get 
out.  We  weren ’t  worrying  about  gas. 

The  shells  would  break  and  the  men 
who  were  a little  nervous  would  dive  for 
the  ditch.  Then  the  whole  line  would 
stop  and  it  was  then  we  two  officers 
start  shouting  and  the  line  would  be  off 
again. 

In  an  hour  and  a half  we  reached 
our  destination.  Then  the  guides  got  lost 
and  it  was  until  4 A.  M.  before  we  got 
into  our  position  in  the  woods  and  the 
men  asleep. 

Well  we  rested  all  the  next  day  and 
the  day  after  that  I was  ordered  away 
fe  Gas  School.  As  I left  Regt..  Head- 
quarters the  Boche  were  ranging  on  it 
and  I was  sure  glad  to  leave. 

I spent  the  night  in  a hospital  and 
set  out  the  next  morning  at  3 A.  M. 
in  a staff  car.  I finally  got  to  F.  Com- 
pany which  had  moved  into  support  at 
about  12.30.  At  about  2 P.  M.  I was 
transferred  back  to  E.  Company  and  had 
just  reported  over  there  when  we  re- 
ceived orders  to  move  to  the  front  that 
night  to  take  the  place  of  another  com- 
pany. Well,  away  , we  went  for  recon- 
naissance and  just  got  back  in  time  to 
take  the  company  up.  Our  guides  got 
1<  st  and  we  had  the  devil  of  a time.  My 
position  with  a platoon  was  in  a sunken 
railroad  cut  and  we  had  to  go  a thousand 
yards  in  plain  view  of  the  Boche  in 
bright  moonlight. 

My  last  man  was  just  in  at  3.45  A.  M. 
when  they  put  down  a barrage  of  high 
explosives  and  mustard  gas  on  us.  We 
took  off  our  masks  at  5.30.  When  I 
got  to  the  Company  Headquarters  I found 
that  two  officers  had  gone  home  and 
one  had  gone  to  school  and  that  there 
was  only  myself  and  the  Captain  left. 
I had  to  immediately  go  back  to  take 
over  the  other  two  platoons  in  the  first 
line. 

We  were  finally  relieved  from  that,  and 
I didn ’t  realize  how  tired  I was  ’till 
we  were  out  of  it  and  I found  myself 
wobbling  all  over  the  road  and  going  to 
sleep  as  I walked. 

At  11.30  call  to  arms  blew  and  we  were 
ordered  to  get  ready  to  move.  Well 
dawn  broke  and  we  were  still  there.  We 
went  to  a nearby  army  school  to  see 
how  a new  attack  formation  was  worked. 
In  the  middle  of  a lecture  the  school  was 
called  off  and  back  we  went  to  our  com- 
panies. 

At  12.30  we  were  ready  to  move,  and 


word  came  that  the.  Boche  was  in  retreat 
from  the  place  which  we  had  left  only 
two  days  before. 


Over  the  Top 

Over  the  top 

Into  their  ranks, 
Something  will  drop 

And  ’twill  be  the  Yanks. 

Charge  till  the  Kaiser 
Takes  his  last  flop, 
Sadder  and  wiser 
Over  the  top. 

Europe  needs  scrubbing, 
You’ve  got  the  mop, 
Hand  ’em  their  drubbing 
Over  the  top. 

Make  Europe  white,  Boys 
Swing  the  old  mop, 

Clean  ’em  up  right,  Boys 
Over  the  top. 


Letter  from  a Co.  M Officer 

If  anyone  asks  you  for  donations  in 
the  future,  there  are  two  organizations 
vliich  are  indeed  worthy  of  support. 
They  are  the  305th  Auxiliary,  which 
cheered  us  all  very  much  the  other  clay, 
by  sending  chocolates,  cigarettes  and 
so  forth,  and  the  Bed  Cross.  The  Bed 
Cross  is  doing  very  fine  work  over  here. 

Headquarters  Company 

We  have  covered  a good  long  trip  in 
France,  seein?  lots  more  of  new  country 
and  the  ravages  of  war,  with  speedy  im- 
provements and  reconstruction  following- 
in  its  . wake.  When  we  left  the  little 
town  in  which  we  were  when  I last  wrote 
to  you  we  made  a motor  truck  move  of 
about  40  kilometers  where  we  entrained 
with  the  engineers  of  our  division  on  one 
of  those  side  door  pullman  trains  bear- 
ing that  familiar  sign — Capacity  8 
chevaux  or  40  hommes  and  if  they  ever 
carried  capacity,  God  save  the  freight. 
We  travelled  on  this  train  for  two  days, 
getting  to  a fair  sized  city  about  6 P.  M. 
on  the  second  day.  While  there  our  unit 
was  located  in  the  Municipal  Theatre, 
both  the  office  and  our  billets.  Each 
non-commissioned  staff  officer  was  given 
a stall  or  box  as  his  billet.  They  were 
great  places,  just  long  enough  for  a man 
to  sleep  in  but  rather  uncomfortable  as 
there  was  a two  and  a half  inch  step  in 
the  middle  of  the  box,  clean  across  its 
width — but  then  we  all  slept.  We  were 
there  three  days,  then  a full  day’s  trip 
on  a motor  transport  to  a town  that 
isn ’t  generally  on  the  map.  The  country 
we  travelled  over  showed  the  results  of 
real  fighting.  In  this  town  we  stayed 
about  three  weeks  and  just  as  we  were 
getting  comfortable  and  the  natives  were 
returning  we  up  and  move  out  to  an- 
other town  further  up  the  line. 


Gee!  the  army  and  the  war  are  great. 
You  hit  a town,  establish  headquarters, 
then  rustle  for  a billet,  you  may  get  a 
bed  or  you  may  not,  and  even  then  one 
is  lucky  getting  a good  soft  board,  brick, 
tile  or  cement  floor  to  sleep  on.  Then 
there  are  no  windows — they  ’re  all  gone : 
and  there  may  be  a shell  hole  large 
enough  for  a team  to  drive  through  in  the 
wall  or  roof,  and  some  night  one  wakes 
up  with  the  rain  pouring  in  on  him 
through  these  holes  or  open  windows. 
But  with  all  the  various  experiences  the 
mess  is  the  main  thing  and  our  mess  is 
second  to  none.  We  have  such  things  as 
boiled  cabbage,  celery  soup,  all  kinds  of 
canned  vegetables,  beef,  bacon,  dough- 
nuts, pancakes,  toast,  coffee  and  what 
not. 

Charles  Quinn  and  Thomas  Gallagher 
are  now  second  lieutenants  and  assigned 
to  some  other  division.  I saw  Jack  Esken 
and  Frank  Link,  the  other  day  in  the 
rear  headquarters  of  the  regiment  before 
it  moved  out.  I don’t  often  get  a chance 
to  see  the  old  boys  of  my  regiment  and 
when  I do  I am  sure  glad  to  see  them 
and  we  have  a good  gab  fest. 

I was  made  Regimental  Sergeant- 
Major  on  August  28,  1918,  by  paragraph 
3 Regimental  Special  Order  72.  A regi- 
ment is  now  entitled  to  two  regimental 
sergeant-majors  and  I am  the  senior  in 
our  regiment.  I am  satisfied  with  that 
job,  and  don’t  want  to  be  mustered  out 
any  better  in  rank. 


From  a Speech  Delivered  by  Mr. 
Morse,  Father  of  Lieut.  A.  G. 
Morse,  formerly  of  Co.  A 

‘ ‘ When  we  went  into  the  war  the 
Kaiser  said  we  would  give  them  no  con- 
cern, for  we  had  no  army  and  no  men 
to  train  one.  If  we  had  it,  we  had  no 
ships  to  send  it  over,  no  yards  in  which 
to  build  Them  and  no  ship  builders.  In 
spite  of  those  facts,  as  he  saw  them,  in 
sixteen  months  we  have  one  million, 
seven  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  men 
over  there,  and  more  on  the  way,  and 
they  can  all  fight!  (applause).  When  a 
German  prisoner  was  asked,  last  week, 
if  they  were  still  ‘ ‘ marching  onward  mit 
Gott,”  he  said,  “Oh,  yes:  We  got  Gott 
mit  uns,  aber  you  got  Yanks  mit  you!’’ 
(Laughter).  A famous  French  general 
said  that  the  Americans  were  good 
fighters  but  hard  to  manage — one  couldn ’t 
stop  them.  Next  day  the  London  Chron- 
icle had  this : 

“You  must  not  call  them  Sammies, 
You  should  not  call  them  Yanks, 

And  when  you  call  them  Doughboys 
Loud  laughter  splits  the  ranks. 

You  may  not  c-all  them  Buddies, 

And  when  on  Kultur’s  track 
You  need  not  call  them  forward 

And  you  cannot  call  them  back ! ’ ’ 
(applause). 


